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advice was always worth listening to, counselled me to lose
no time in leaving Venice; at the same time he assured me
that in a year at most I should be able to return, for by then
the scandal would be forgotten.
I left at nightfall, and next day I slept at Verona; two
days afterwards I arrived at Milan. I was alone, but well
supplied with everything; no letters of introduction, but
plenty of handsome jewellery, a well-filled purse, good
health, and the burden of twenty-three years.
I passed some time agreeably at Milan, where I met sev-
eral old acquaintances; I was lucky at cards, and had many
adventures, one of which led me to Cesena, whence I in-
tended going on to Naples.
While staying at Cesena, I was awakened one morning
by a terrific noise outside my room.
I opened my door and looked out, and saw a posse of
policemen standing round an open door, through which I
could discern a bed, with a man sitting up in it, vociferating
loudly in Latin.
I asked th?£ 'host what was the matter.
'This gentleman,' he answered, chas a girl with him, and
the bishop's archers have come to know if it is his wife. It
is simple enough, if she is his wife he has only to produce his
marriage certificate; if not, he must make up his mind to go
to prison with her. But I would settle the whole thing for
three sequins; I need only speak to the chief, and he would
withdraw his men. If you know Latin, go in and explain
matters to him/
*Who forced the door of the room ?9
clt was not forced, I opened it; it was my duty to do so.3
I determined to interfere. I went in in my night-cap and
explained to the man why these people were annoying him;
he answered me, laughing the while, that it was impossible
for any one to know if the person who was with him was
a man or a woman, as his companion wore, like himself, an
officer's uniform. Saying this, he drew out a passport and
presented it to me; it was signed by Cardinal Albani, and

